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K+w near young Gallants while | do unfold 
A Tragical Sery as ever was told, 

I's of a young Couple whoſe Hearts were link'd faſt, 
T iil Death broke aſunder their Contract at laſt. 

Nea r Exeter City this Couple did dwell, 

The Laſs was ſo pretty there's few could excel. 

Moſt comely in Feature, both proper and tall: 
And conſtant at Heart, the beſt Virtue of all; 

But Cupid who cunningly fhx*th his Oart 

Had ſhot this fair Maiden, and wounded her Heart 
With his cunning Arrow had wounded her fo, 

For Love it Will creep where it cannot well go: 

A brisk young ſhop-keeper who lived hard by 
Would oft on this Damſel be caſting an Eye, 

She often-with Smiles on bim did the ſame, 

They both were poffeſt with a fercret Flame. 

But Love which would then be no longer conceal'd 
By this loving Couple was quickly reveal'd 

As they in one Evening did meet in a Grove, 

The young Man began to diſcover his Love: 

Well met, my dear Miſtreſs, the Joy of my Heart, 
The Height of Perfection in every Part, 

That Love which | long in my Heart conceal'd, - 
Shall here to my deareſt be plainly reveal'd; 

It you'll be ſo cruel my Suit to deny, b 

My amourovs Jewel for you I muſt die: | 

My Heart it is bleeding and lies at your Feet, 
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Some time with her Uncle this Damſel did ſtay, 
— — = While the did in Private a Letter convey 
To her loyal Lover and Joy of her Heart, 
Whom covetous Parents did cruelly part. 
But when her true Lover her letter had read, 
He ſent ker another in Anſwer with ſpeed, 
Saying the whole World ſhall not us divide. 
Her Irue Lover's Anfwer the never receiv'd, 
At which ſhe lamented, ſighed and griev'd, 
So hath my Lover forſaken me quite, 
Oh now all my Pleaſures have taken their Flight. 
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8 UR E he was too loyal his Love to deceive, 
Then | here in Sorrow no longer will grieve; 
But now for fair Exeter I will repair, 

Lu | | Tho“ my Shadow is here, yet my Heart it is there: 
T Sr WS This Damſel without any longer Delay, 
Kü .... IS For Exeter City ſhe then took her Way; 
ED == And that very Minute for London he came, 

in Hopes for to meer with his amorous Dame. 
But ſtill cruel Fortune upon them did frown, 
The on coming up and the other going down: 
And then on the Road they each other did miſs, 
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My Deareſt, when firſt 1 prove falſe unto you. This innocent Damſel ber Heart then did break, 


And dy'd on the Road for her True-lovers ſake : 
The ſecondP ART. To the ſame Tune. The lun where this Damſel that dy'd on the Road ? 


His beautiful Damſel no longer could hide This young Man her Lover came in as a Gueſt: 

Her tender Affection, bat freely reply'd, They ask'd this young Man what News was abroad, 
My Heart is your own, and ſhall be till I die, If he knew this young Damſel that Night had deceay'd; 
Then into his Arms like Lightning did fly. The Corpſe he deſired then for tp ſee, ; | 
A Ring of pure Gold from her Finger ſhe took, Which when be beheld, he cry d, Ah! woe is me, 
And juſt in the middle the ſame then ſhe broke. My long, long Travel an End now muſt have, 
Quoth ſhe, as a Token of Love you this take, My deareit and II both be laid in one Grave: 
And this as a Pledge I will Keep for your ſake; A thouſand times over as weeping he lay, 
With Hugging and Kiffing in each others Arms, He kils'd her cold Lips, that were colder then , 


They then were poſſeſſing with Raptures of Charms, And that very Night there his Heart he did break, 
And from that ſame Minute they conſtant did prove, And like a True-Lover he dy'd for her Sake. 
And loyal ase'er was the true Turtle Dove: 


You covetous Parents where ever you be, 
But Fortune was cruel, and on them did frown, Conſider the (ame, and lament now with me, 


Their Love to her parents was quickly made known ; Let not Gold or Silver true | overs divid 


So they to their Daughter was ſharp and ſevere z Leſt dreadful Exawples do to you betide. * 
She was an Heireſs to Five Hundred a Year, ; 


